I04           FOR   SERVICES    RENDERED           ACT I

COLLIE: Why d'you want to know?

WILFRED: Only that she's a nice girl and I'd like to see her

settled.
COLLIE: I say, old man, I suppose you wouldn't do me a

favour.

WILFRED: Of course, I will, old boy.  What is it?
COLLIE: Well, to tell you the truth, I'm in a bit of a hole.
WILFRED: Sony to hear that.  What's it all about?
COLLIE: Business has been rotten lately.
WILFRED: I know it has. And I don't know when things

are going to improve.  I can tell you I'm damned glad

I got out when the going was good.
COLLIE: I expect you are.
WILFRED: Everyone told me I was a fool to retire.  But I

smelt a rat. I said, nos I've worked a good many years

and I've made a packet. Now I'm going to live like a

gentleman.   I sold out at the top of the market.  Just

in time.
COLLIE: Lucky.

WILFRED: Lucky be damned.  Clever, I call it.
COLLIE: Look here, old man, I hate asking you, but I'm

terribly hard up just now. I should be awfully grateful

if you could lend me a bit.

WILFRED: [Very heartilyI\ Why, my dear old boy, of course
< I will. I'm always glad to oblige a friend.  How much

d'you want?
COLLIE: That's awfully kind of you.   Could you manage

two hundred pounds?
WILFRED: Oh, I say, that's real money. I thought you were

.going to say a tenner.  Two hundred pounds is quite

another story.

COLLIE: It's not very much for you,
WILFRED; I*m not made of money3 you know.  My invest-